











ee rg er ot trenton 


5 














Vou. VIL—No. 317.] NEW YORK, SATURDAY, JANUARY 24, 1863. [sito PER YBAR IW ADVANOR. 


Entered according to. Act of Congress, in the Year 1863, by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 
























— 


enetnsddbde 





bid 
, HA i ein 
\) 
\ 








«cae Wiese ~ 


pendence tahentasaneeaeapenaindaatedoat pape ethers es ee 


50 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





[January 24, 1863 








THE FIRST WAITS. 
A MEDITATION FOR ALL. 
By the Author of “ John Halifax, Gent.” 
So, Christmas is here again !— 
While the house aleeps, quiet as death, 
"Neath the midnight moon comes the Waits’ shrill tune 
And we listen and hold our breath. 


The Christmas that never was— 
On this foggy November air, 

With clear pale gleam, like the ghost of a dream, 
It is painted every where. 


The Christmes that might have been— 

Tt is borne in the far-off sound, 

Down the empty street, with the tread of feet 
That le eilent underground. 


The Christmas that yet may be— 
Like the Bethlehem star, leads kind: 
Yet our life chimes past, hour by hour, fast, fast, | 
Few before—and many behind. 


The Christmas we have and hold, 
With a tremulous tender strain, 

Half joy, half fears—Be the psalm of the years, 
“ Grief passes, blessings remain!” 


The Christmas that sure will come, 
Let us think of, at fireside fair; 

When church bells will sound o'er one small green mound, 
Which the neighbors pase to prayer. 


The Christmas that God will give— 
Long after all these are o'er, 

When is day nor night, for the Lams is our Light, 
And we live for evermore. 





THE NEW ORLEANS MARKET. 


Ovr artist, Mr. Davis, some time since sent us 
a sketch which we reproduce on page 49. It repre- 
sents our troops in New Orleans ‘‘ swapping” their 
rations of flour for tropical fruits and other farm- 
produce in the markets of New Orleans. Flour 
has long been extremely scarce at New Orleans ; 
our brave boys, who receive a fair modicum of it 
daily as part of their ration, manage to dispose of 
it in market in such a way as, to use their own 
words, ‘to live like fighting cocks.” The scene 
is rather a striking one. 





THE WRECK OF THE “MONITOR.” 


Boom—boom ! 
How the huge waves smite her side— 
The waves she has long defied, 
In mockery of her doom! 


Hark—hark! 
The massy rive.’snaps! 
The jointed armor gapes! 
The prompt wave rushes dark! 


Creak—creak ! 
The great pumps labor fast! 
The eager men rush past,, 
With sweat-disfigured cheek. 


Toil—toil ! 
For a ship appears in sight: 
But faster comes the night, 
And the waves with fury boil. 


More—more ! 
The floods to the hot fires creep, 
And the cannonry of the deep 
Bates not a single roar. 


Haste—haste ! , 
Ye eager friends within hail! 
Your perilous scheme will fail 
If but one breath you waste! 


Quick—quick! 
Lower the swiftest boat: 
Death has them by the throat, 
And darkness gathers fast! 


Black—black ! 
Are the mighty rolling waves: 
But the boat a handful ayes, 
And now once more turns back. 


Vain—vain! 
The sea, with an awful frown, 
Beats the mailed warrior down— 
He never will rise again! 


Swift—swift! 
Sinks the pride of the Union tars, 
Away from the glowing stars 
To the sullen ooze and drift. 








OUR NEW SERIAL. 


—~—- 


In this Number we conclude Mr. 
Wirxre Cortins’s magnificent Tale, 


NO NAME; and we begin the publi- 
cation of a New Story by the Author 


of “Mary Barron,” entitled 


A DARK NIGHT’S WORK. 


This will be followed, in March, by a 


New Serial Work of Fiction by 
CHARLES READE, D.C.L, 


Author of “Ir 1s Never Too Late To 
Menp,”* etc. 
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THE OPENING OF THE MISSIS- 
SIPPL 


N view of the characteristic of the 
American people, the repulse at Vicksburg, 
and the annoyivg raids of the sebel guerrillas 
upon our supply trains and railway commuziica- 
tions out West, only render it the more certain 
that within » given space of time we shall re- 
open the Mississippi River. Our people are not 
the sort of men whom obstacles frighten or re- 
verses weary. ‘The greater the difficulties the 
greater the energy put forth to overcome them. 
Like our forefathers the English, who always 
began their wars by getting soundly thrashed by 
their enemies, and only commenced to achieve 
success when it was thought they were ex- 
hausted, we are warming to the work with each 
mishgp, and learning from each defeat how to 
secure victory hereafter. Let no man doubt for 
an instant but that our armies and our fleets will 
accomplish the business of opening the Missis- 
sippi. 

It may serve to encourage the faint-hearted 
to state that the expeditioas fitted out for the 
purpose of opening that river are entirely with- 
out parallel in history. No monarch of Europe 
ever gathered together so many men, 30 many 
vessels of war, and so many guns for any single 
purpose. If the figures were printed they would 
remind the reader of the semi-fabulous records 
of the expedition of Xerxes for the conquest of 
Greece. In comparison with the force com- 
manded by M‘Clernand, Grant, Banks, Porter, 
and Farragut, the allied expedition to the Crim- 
ea was an insignificant affair. Napoleon had 
perhaps more men when he set out for the in- 
vasion of Russia; but he had no raval force, 
while Porter commands a fleet which alone 
would constitute a respectable national navy. 
The British army under Wellington, which car- 
ried on the Peninsula War, was less than any 
of the flying columns of our army of the Missis- 
sippi. Lord Clyde crushed the rebellion in In- 
dia, and reduced 100,000,000 people to subjection 
with fewer men than Grant commands. Should 
the war be finally settled by a pitched battle in 
the heart of Mississippi, as Jeff Davis shrewdly 
predicts, the forces engaged will probably be 
twice as numerous as those that fought at Wa- 
terloo, and our army ought to exceed that of 
the rebels by a large percentage. 

If it be asked why, with so many advantages 
and so vast a development of strength, we seem 
to make so liftle headway, the answer is, that it 
is easier to hold a strong-hold than to take it. 
The rebels choose their position, fortify them- 
selves, throw up earth-works, dig rifle-pits, 
plant their guns, and wait for us. If we suc- 
ceed, against such odds, in taking their works, 
as we did at Fort Donelson, they fall back and 
repeat the performance elsewhere: and with so 
vast a territory as theirs, there is plenty of room 
for repeated defeats and repeated retreats to new 
strong-holds. In the end, there can be but one 
result: but it must not be forgotten that if our 
resources and our strength are great, and our 
hopes high, the job we have undertaken is of 
the most monstrous character, and its progress 
will most certainly ‘‘try men’s souls” at the 
North. . 


THE LOUNGER. 


FAIR PLAY. 
Ir there is any maxim which peculiarly express- 
es the true spirit of American civilization it is Fair 








doctrine—equal human rights upon a com- 
mon humanity. The departure in practice from 
that original doctrine has inevitably brought us to 
this sanguinary war, which is the struggle of the 
nation to restore its practice to its true faith and 
fundamental principle. In obedience to the in- 
stinct, as vital in states as in individuals, which 


the: chief slave section of the country. Precisely 
as by his order, and by the necessity of the case, 
the lives of citizens are taken in battle, without 
due ordinary process of law, as by the same order 
and necessity the su 
aid the rebellion are process of law cut off 
and seized; and in obedience to the rule of com- 
mon sense that in a state D 


I 


power. 
It is a war-measure which involves the most 
vital consequences to the civilization and deve! 
ment of a class of human beings, who have hitherto 
been the subjects of the most remorseless oppres- 
sion. In peace the power to take the step was 
dormant and could not be exercised. But the war 
upon the Government, waged by those who wished 





Play for all. Our system rests upon a very simple | 


trains and property which. 





authority, and callmg God and the world to wit- 
ness the rectitude of his purpose, and invoking the 
divine blessing and the national support upon an 
act just in itself, and justified by the national peril, 
he has spoken the word which is an edict of fair 
play to every man in the land: which at once re- 
leases a people which has been outraged, and a na- 
tion which has been unwillingly privy to injustice, 
It clears the individual conscience and the national 
escutcheon. It is an invocation of the spirit of the 
Constitution to save its form—being merely an ex- 
ercise of that supreme and irresponsible discretion, 
vested by the fundamental law in its chief magis- 
trate, during a state of war, for.its own protection. 





This is the spirit in which the noble picture in . 


this day’s paper isconceived. It is a summary of 
the scope of tly act, looking before and after. The 
picture shows what was in America, and what shall 
be. It commemorates the restoration of the na- 
tion to the faith of the fathers, and to their ex- 
pressed intention in the practice of the Govern- 
ment they formed, and it depicts at a stroke the 
sublime scope of a measure which is in its form 
simply a necessary military order. 

Mr. Nast reveals in this work not only the mas- 
terly skill of the artist and the eye of the poet, but 
the perception of the patriot and the heart of the 
man. His picture presents the equal humanity of 
the colored race. It shows them swayed by the 
same emotions, inspired by the same hopes, capable 
of the same human development, as those of us who 
belong to another race. For America does not say 
that all’men are equal in any thing but rights. 
But it does say, and, please God, will forever say 
and maintain, that all men, whether of the Shem- 
itic or anti-Shemitic families, whether Mongolians 
or Caucasians, whether Saxons or Celts, whether 
Asians, Africans, Europeans, or Americans, are 
men, and therefore are born with a natural equality 
of right to life, liberty, and the pursuit of happi- 
ness. 





TO THE LOUNGER IN THE NEXT BOX. 

Ir every Lounger could take a part in all the 
conversation which he hears around him and which 
greatly interests him, what a general talking he 
would keep up! I was very anxious, for instance, 
the other evening, when, dining at a chop-house, I 
heard a pleasant voice in the next box remark, 
** Well, I don’t think the negroes are worth the 
half-million of lives they are costing us”—I yas 
anxious, I say, to put my head over the box and 
say, “ Well, what then?” 

The remark which I heard is said in a great 
many boxes, and thought in a great many mpre. 
What is the sense of it? Suppose you do or do 
not think that the security of equal rights to every 
man is worth a war, what do you think of a war 
to save a nation from causeless and cruel destruc- 
tion? That isthe question. We had not the op- 
tion of not fighting, except upon the condition of 
submission to the demands of the enemy. There 
had been no unconstitutional act upon the part of 
the Government—was there? friend in the next 
box! The new party in power did not even con- 
trol Congress, did they ? 

—What do you say? That they had made a 
great row about Slavery? Certainly they had 
freely discussed it. Was that unconstitutional ? 
They had said that they hoped to keep it within 
the States where it was. Was that unconstitu- 
tional ? 

The friends of slavery, on the other hand, said 
they liked it. Did any body infringe their right 
to say so? They said they would carry it every 
where. Did any body propose any other than a 
perfectly constitutional resistance? Meanwhile 
they annulled, so far as they could, the Constitu- 
tional right of free discussion. They imprisoned 
and sold into slavery free citizens of other parts of 
i ar They brutally smote a Senator to 

joor— 


you the same rights of 
speech that you secure to us, and do you.repeal 
your Personal Liberty laws.” 

They chose not to do so. They chose to shout 
that we trampled upon the Constitution, and then 
they fired upon the flag. Now what would you 
have done? You say that the slaves are not worth 
such bloodshed. Then you would have surren- 


dered. You would have said: “Any thing 
quiet house. We will repeal our liberty bills, and 
you shall keep your slavery bills. You shall hang 
people who say what you do not like, and we will 





them North, an sell them here at your pleasure. 
“Don’t let us quarrel about negroes, who are only 
fit for slaves.” 

Friend in the next box, if the nation had said 
this, who do you think that history would have 
recorded as only fit for slaves? 





“ROMOLA.” 

Tux novel of “ Romola,” by the author of “ Adam 
Bede,” which is now publishing in Harper’s Maga- 
zine, is one of the most striking stories that has of 
late appeared in English literature. The lofty tone, 
the power, the freshness and the beauty of the work, 
are all remarkable, while it is the most signal proof 
of the affluent genius of the author. Turning away 
from England, and the life, and motives, and char- 
acters of to-day, she steps back four centuries; plants 
herself in Florence; makes the daughter of an old 
Italian scholar of the revival of letters her hero- 
ine; a young Greek, bright and shallow, her hero; 
weaves her plot of the threads of tragical fate that 
interlace two natures so entirely different ; sur- 
rounds it with the most vivid and picturesque 
grouping of the costume, the conversation, the spir- 
it and life of the time; and develops her heyo and 
heroine into two of the most individual creations 
of modern fiction—one of the few heroines in liter- 
ature whose lofty beauty and womanly soul im- 
press the reader as they affect her lover, and one 
of the few hefoes whose fascination is as intelligible 
as his weakness. ; 

The story is not yet ended, nor is tlte catastrophe 
discernible. But no woman has written a tale of 
such interest and power since ‘‘ Jane Eyre,” al- 
though “ Romola” differs as entirely from ‘‘ Jane 
Eyre” as the Florence of four centuries ago from 
the Yorkshire of last year. 





SUPPOSE, AND SUPPOSE 

Suppose that a Cavalier, in the time of the great 
civil war in England, had said in the King’s camp 
at N ham, or in his court at Oxford, “ Sire, 
the Cavaliers and Roundheads are both guilty. 
They are both responsible for the war. The limit 
of the prerogative is not the cause, but only the 
subject, of the war. Let us look to our own faults. 
Let us correct ourselves, your Majesty, and let us 
tell the Parliament that all its rights shall be con- 

” 


Suppose that, after talking to the King in this 
vein for an hour or two, the Cavalier had added, 
as he was leaving the royal presence, “ But, of 
course, the prerogative must be maintained, your 
Majesty ; of course, of course.” 

Do you think that Charles would have counted 
much upon the sympathy or service of that gentle- 
man? Would he have called him to his Privy 
Council? Would he have given him a responsible 
— upon the eve of Edgehill or Marston 

oor ? 

Suppose that the same words, changing King to 
Parliament, had been spoken by a member of the 
Commons. Would Hampden have trusted him? 
Would Pym have counseled with him? Would 
Cromwell have tolerated him? Would it not have 
been perfectly clear that such a Cavalier would 
have been willing to see the King defeated, and 
such a Roundhead to see the Parliament hum- 
bled? 

Or again, suppose that in the Continental Con- 
gress a man had said, “‘ Gentlemen, we have cer- 
tainly very much aggravated the King. If Lord 
North has been too slow, we have palpably been 
too fast. We ought to have averted the war. 
When our General, the worthy Mr. Washington, 
of Virginia, says to Governor Trumbull that ‘ per- 
sons who are preying upon the vitals of their coun- 
try ought not to be suffered to stalk at large,’ he 
forgets himself; he overlooks the important truth 
that a state of war is exactly the same as a state 
of peace. In fact, gentleman, if we are to coun- 
tenance such an extravagant document as the hot- 
headed gentleman from Virginia, Mr. Jefferson, 
has prepared, where is this warto end? How can 
we ever hope to make peace with Great Britain ? 
Let us never be deluded into forgetfulness of the 
fact that when war is once established as this is, 
the only hope of fighting to a successful issue lies, 
not in swords and cannon, which always exasperate 
people, but in palm-branches, and smooth talk, and 
buncomb, at which if the enemy sneer, they only 
show their ill-manners. And why should we be 


liteness éxcuse an impoliteness ?” 

And so on, and so on, for a couple of hours. 
Don’t you think that is the spirit that would have 
given us thevictory? Don't you think that is the 
policy that would have overthrown North, and hu- 
miliated King George, and have brought every na-. 
tion in the world to our side, full of sympathy and 
respect? If you had heard those words, would 
you not have believed that you heard Washing- 
ton, or Adams, or Jefferson, or Otis, or Patrick 
Henry, or General Greene, or Christopher Gads- 
den, or Old Put? Would you ever for an instant 
have imagined that it was Conway. or Charles Lee, 
or Benedict Arnold, who was speaking ? 

There might be many similar suppositions made 
by an ingenious mind; but these will answer for 


RIGHTS AND THEIR VIOLATIONS, 


Mr. Beecuer seems to fall under the high dis- 
pleasure of the Conservatives. A few weeks since, 
while he was attending to a Maine regiment at his 
church in the evening, they danbed his house with 
filth; and a few evenings since they threatened to 
mob him if he lectured in a town in New Jersey. 
Nevertheless he did lecture, and the only Conserva- 
tive demonstration was a hooting and howling as 
he returtied to the cars. Now it is an interesting 
and suggestive fact that if, instead of ministering 
to our soldiers, he had gone to his church to set 
forth the sinfulness of Northern men in exasperat- 
ing Wigfall and Toombs, his house would not have 
been defiled. And if he had gone to Elizabeth to 
lecture the Jerseymen upon their duty of letting 
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our wayward sisters go, the Conservatives would 
not have trouble. We do not know the 
subject of his lecture. But we judge, as the Con- 
servatives probably judged, from his antecedents, 
that there was danger he might say that people 
ought not to seil other people’s babies merely be- 
cause they were poor and helpless; and that is a 
little more than Conservatism can stand. 

We say Conservatism, and we say it advisedly. 
The party which claims that name to-day is the 
party which has always favored and incited riots 
for the suppression of free speech in time of perfect 
quiet, and which now complains because in a time 
of extreme public peril some few men have been 
silenced by the Government. The party which to- 
day assumes to be Conservative is the party which 
has always said, when the peace has been broken by 
a mob on account of a speech or lecture which the 
inciters of the mob did not like, ‘* Of course ; served 
him right. Let him shut up his d—— mouth!” 
The leaders of the puilic riots in Boston and Phila- 
delphia, and New Yo: and Syracuse, in the win- 
ters of 1859-60, were what is called “ respectable” 
men, under whose guidance and support the rabble 
acted; and these ‘‘respectable” men are now the 
chief pillars of the Conservative party, which isso 
overwhelmed at the arbitrary invasion of the rights 
of speech by that hoary and appalling despot, 
Abraham Lincoln. 

Moreover, this same Conservative party is the 
same party which at that time frankly and openly 
defended the destruction of the plainest constitu- 
tional righ*= at the South. If a man was 
and featherea in Georgia or Arkansas, *“* Of course,” 
they said, ‘‘ why didn’t he hold histongue? If we 
could only force these fellows to be silent here at 
the North, we shouldn’t all be in danger of being 
hung when we go into a slave State.” 

On the other hand, when Toombs lectured in 
Boston, was he mobbed? When Yancey made a 
tour through the North, in the very heat of a tre- 
mendous political canvass, was he mobbed? When, 
a little earlier, the dull Siiams and the sentimental 
Thompson lectured in the Lyceums—were they 
mobbed? No, never. The ne of this 
pseudo-conservatism unblushingly declare that the 
‘* Free-speech party” is very zealous for its own 
speech, and very inimical to that of others. It is 
simply untrue, A street-mob gathered against an 
unpepulgr speaker by the anti-slavery party in this 
country is an event almost, if not altogether un- 
known. While the innumerable threats and riot- 
ous attempts against the free public discussion of 
important public questions by American citizens 
have always been instigated, and often led by those 
who now claim, as they then claimed, to be Con- 
servative; and, therefore, while we would not hold 
any party responsible for the excesses of its indi- 
vidual members, the truth of history justifies us in 
the assertion that the spirit of the Conservative 
party in this country has favored and still favors 
the most lawless and dangerous assaults upon in- 
dividual rights. 

To attempt to extenuate such street-mobs by the 
arrest by Government in time of war of men who 
are trying to embarrass and defeat its efforts to save 
’ itself from destruction is futile and foolish. The 
Government has not suppressed free speech. It 
has tolerated not only honest criticism but the most 
venomous attacks in the interest of disunion and re- 
bellion. In the confusion of the sudden burst of 
the war it stopped Schnabel’s mouth for a little 
while; but soon released him, and has permitted 
Vallandigham, and Van Buren, and Rynders to 
say exactly what they chose. We certainly do 
not claim that the Government is infallible, or has 
made no mistakes. But we do claim, and history 
will confirm, that the friends of that Government, 
those who brought it into power and those who sus- 
tain it now, are not only the especial friends of the 
natural rights of all men, but of the constitutional 
privileges of American citizens—while the party 
that now calls itself Conservative not only denies 
the rights of man, but systematically, in time of 
perfect peace, connives at the violation of the con- 
stitutional rights of citizens. 


A PLUM FOR THE DISCONSOLATE. 

TueEne is one consolation in contemplating the 
Proclamation, and that is, that one man, at least, 
is pleased. Whatman? No other than our way- 
ward sister Van Buren. On the 13th of July, 1849, 
he made a speech in Cleveland, Ohio. Will you 
taste a plum from it, this fine morning? Here it 
is, at your service: 

“Yet there is one thing which remains to be done to 





and elevate him to the position of a moral, rational, in- 
telligent, and, if need be, 4 POLITICAL BEING!” 

It is clear what Mr. Van Buren went to Wash- 
ington for. It was to urge the President not to 
falter. And the President has done the very thing 
which our wayward sister thought was the only 
thing wanting to make the gove:cment eternal! 





CHANCE IN BATTLE. 
Sm Epwarp Cust, a retired British General, 


this century, has been theirannals. Two 

cep, Sealine tho bation yo a 

tury, 

Eylau, Jena, and Wagram ; Trafalgar and ( 
Delhi, Agra; 


pier always so strongly stated, that the event of 
every battle is in a great degree a matter of chance. 
In a position favorable to cavalry, a dashing charge 
may turn defeat into victory. Or 


. | is “strack 





says: ‘‘The personal fame accruing to him as the 
victor and director of the contest has been greatly 


were surprised, and at one blow deprived both of 
Melas and De Zach, so slight an event as a success- 
ful charge of cavalry was enough tq change com- 
pletely the state of affairs, and to convert defeat 
into victory.” ; : 

If we bore such facts in mind, we should not 
aria ap apm cigar dhe, sy aad 


for instance, was taken; 
longer any hope for mankind and civil liberty 

Burnside was not successful at Fredericks- 
burg. 


Marengo alone would certainly not have 
Napoleon Emperor. So no single victory, 
a success alone, will subdue the revel- 





. 
AN AMUSING BOOK. 


Mr. Steruen C, Massetr, otherwise ‘ Colonel 
Jeems Pipes of Pipesville,” has in the press of 
Carleton an autobiographical work, called ‘‘ Drift- 
ing About.” The title precisely expresses the 
scope and character of the book. ‘‘ Colonel Jeems” 
carries his reader with him all over the world. He 


and Oregon and Australia he 
passes to India, where he arrives during the Sepoy 
rebellion. His shrewd eye shows him in all these 
lands and scenes the most striking and amusing 
points, and his ready pen nimbly sketches them for 
the companions who wish to have all the pleasure 
of drifting without the annoyances. And as the 
work will be ‘‘contically illustrated,” whoever se- 
lects ‘Colonel Jeems” as his guide, philosopher, 
and friend in a rapid circumnavigation of the globe 
will hardly fail to be diverted and instructed, 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


A Hovr ror tux Lazy.—The sun wouldn't be es bright 
as he ia if it were not for his early rising. 








When they said, “Do 
She replied, “I've got 
Which I put to my nose when it bleeds.” 
There was a young of Harrow, 
Who would go to church in a berrow; 
It in the aisle, 
And she said, with a smile, 




















One kind of mortar is designed,to,fill up chinks; anoth- 
er to make them. : 





Claimed,“ mareciiioten. thon,ios cay con waar 
keeping 





Carriage accidents may be avoided in winter 
the horses’ shoes and the driver's bottle well 


A writes to. ask how much the waist of 
time measures round? 


Mosquitoes are like doctors, they never let blood without 
running up e bill. 


A man cut off by his baker for non-payment o1 his bill 
off the rolls." 


who like so much to talk their min should 
try to mind their talk. 



































It sounds oddly that « ship of war, whex at sea, keeps 
every one of her guns in port. 
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Are the mimutes relating to an affair of honor always 
drawn up by the seconds? 





I quicksilver, it through the fingers; and 
ais bona ct te seme eu eat. ’ 


Pressures in the money-market are far less pleasant to 
young people than pressures in the love-market. 


The commonest way to steal is to buy and not pay. 











DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 
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was then after eulogies on the deceased by 
different members, the Sonate, out of respect to his mem- 
ory, ——In the House, the Speaker announced 
Messrs. Fenton Y¥ tien bo. 
worth of Ken’ , and of as & Bpe- 
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EXPEDITION UP WHITE RIVER. 
Dispatches from Memphis etate that Commodore Porter's 
d es ie under General M‘Cler- 
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nand, have gore u White River. General Grant had 
arrived at Holly Springs is eaid to be nearly 
RECAPTURE OF GALVESTON. 
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FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND. 
A MBETING OF WORKING MEN, 





Union, expressing at the same their of tie 
of 
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THE ARMY TELEGRAPH—SETTING UP THE WIRE DURING AN ACTION.—[Sxxromxp ny Mr, A. R. Wavp.] ma 


THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. pao oa aya o tent of fet, and: amt With oh a. s0l tong obd- * ; Ae SEEM ae 
J atalee. ede eatin aiid on yarn, which lasts from dark until far on this important instite says: 
Pe. tes Pele rete mblich 2 and seats, are soldiers in every imaginable position | in the night. The scéne—while the narrator is | army signal-telegraph has been vo far periected 
stare by Mz. W. Homer iliasteatiiig * | —smoking, chatting, reading, card-playing, and | harrowing the imaginatjons of his rapt hearers, | that in a few hours quite » large fore cun be in 
Pi by Mr. W. sleeping. Almost in every company there is one | and the red glare of the fire lights up odd spots in | constant connection with head-quarters. This, 

“piaey ebaters seme sharp-witted fellow who can tell a good story. | the darkness—is very striking. On this page Mr. | while a battle is progressing, is @ great conven- 


Mr. Homer shows us the interior of a hut, in The soldiers’ great delight is to get this men into | Waud has illustrated for us the fence. The wire used. is a copper oue insulsted, 
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raised on light poles, made expressly for the pur- 
pose, on convenient trees, or trailed along fences. 
The wire and the instrument can be easily carried 


_ in a cart, which as it proceeds unwinds the wire, 


and, when a connection is made, becomes the 
telegraph-office. Where the cart can not go the 
men carry the drum of wire by hand. In the pic- 
ture the cart has come to a halt, and the signal- 
men are hastening along—some with the drum, 
while others with padi Ange the holes for the 
oles,.upon which it is rapidly raised. 
: “The machine is a simple one, worked by a han- 
dle, which is passed around a dial-plate marked 
with numerals and the alphabet. By stopping at 
the necessary letters a message is easily spelled 
ont upon the instrument at the other end of the 
line, which repeats by a pointer every move on the 
dial-plate. The whole thing is so simple that any 
man able to read and write can work it with fa- 
cility.” 

Mr. Davis shows us, on page 53, 

AN ARMY SIGNAL-STATION AT NIGHT. 

The signal corps is one of the most hard-worked 
and deserving bodies in the service. All day and 
all night these sigaalmen are kept busy 
ing news of movements and orders from one end of 
the army to the other, by the.aid of their inscruta- 
ble signals, 
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CHAPTER III. 


Macpa.en’s first glance round the empty room 
showed her the letter on the table. The address, 
as the doctor had predicted, broke the news the 
moment she looked at it. 

Not a‘word escaped her. She sat down by 
the table, pale and silent, with the letter in her 
lap. Twice she attempted to open it, and twice 
she put it back again. The by time was 
‘not alone in her mind as she J at her sis- 
ter’s handwriting—the fear of Kirke was there 
with it. ‘*My past life!” she thought. “ What 
will he think of me when he knows my past 
life ?” 

She made another effort and broke the seal. 
A second letter dropped out of the inclosure, 
addressed to her in a handwriting with which 
she was not familiar. She’ put the second let- 
ter aside, and read the lines which Norah had 
written ; 

“+ VenTwor, iste or Wicnt, August 24. 

**My pEAREST MaGpaLeN,—-When you read 
this letter, try tc think we have only been part- 
ed since yesterday, and dismiss from your mind 
(as I have dismissed from mine) the past and 
all that belongs to it. 

“‘T am strictly forbidden not to agitate you, or 
to weary you by writing a long letter. Is it wrong 
to tell you that I am the happiest woman liv- 
ing? 1 hope not, for I can’t keep the secret to 
myself. 

‘*My darling, prepare yourself for the great- 
est surprise I have ever caused you. I am mar- 
ried. It is only a week to-day since I 
with my old name—it is only a week since I 
have been the happy wife of George 
of St. Crux. , 

‘*There were difficulties, at first, in the way 
of our marriage, some of them, I am afraid, of 
my making. Happily for me, my husband knew, 
from the beginning, that I really loved him; he 
gave me a second chance of telling him so after 
I had lost the first, and, as you see, I was wise 
enough to take it. You ought to be especialy 
interested, my love, in this marriage, for you are 
the cause of it. If I had not gone to Aldbor- 
ough to search for the lost trace of you—if 
George had not been brought there, at same 
time, bv cireumstances in which you were con- 
cerned, my husband an@ I might never have 
met. When we look back to our first impres- 
sions of each other we look back to you. 

‘*T must keep my promise not to you; 
I must bring this letter (sorely against my will) 
to an end. Patience! patience!—I shall see 

ou seon. George and I are both coming to 

ondon to take you hack with us to Ventnor. 
‘This is my husband's invitation, mind, as wel] as 
mine. Don’t sapboes I married him, M 
until I had tangit him to think of you as I think 
—to wish with my Wishes, and to hope with my 
hopes. I could SAY SO Wuch more about this, so 
much more about Georgt,if I might only give 
my thoughts and my pén thee own way. But I 
must leave Miss Garth (i herawn special re- 
quest) a blank space to fill up on the last page 
of this letter; and I must only ad ane word 
more before I say good-by—a word to Waen you 
that I have another in store, which Yam 
keeping in reserve until we meet. Don’t attempt 
to guess what it is. You might guess for ages, 
and be no nearer than you are now to a discov- 
ery of the truth. ’ 

“Your affectionate sister, 
**Norau Bartram.” 
[ADDED BY MISS GARTH.] 

“‘My pear Cuitp,—If I had ever lost my old 
loving recollection of you, I should feel it im my 
heart agein now when I know that it has 
God to restore you to us from the brink of the 
gtave. I add these lines to your sister's letter 


- Deeause I'am not sure that you are quite so fit 


The le dro from Magdalen’s hand. 
Lich Lod mever-¥iiee fa, her. ied 


with impunity—which had tortured her, 
her marriage and 


from the grave of her buried hopes. n she 
looked at the letter 4 she read the 
words once more, which told her that the recov- 
ery of the lost fortune was her sister's triumph, 
not hers, she had victoriously trampled down 
all little jealousies and all mean regrets; she 
could say in her heart of hearts, “‘ Norah has 
deserved it!” 


The day wore on. She s.\t absorbed in ‘her 
own thoughts, and heedless 0. the second letter, 
which she had not opened yet until Kirke’s re- 
turn. 

He Py «ty on the landing outside, and, open- 
ing the door a little way only, asked, without 
entering the room, if she wanted any thing that 
he could send her. She begged him to come in. 
His face was worn and weary; he looked older 
than she had seen him look yet. “Did you put 
my letter on the table for me?” she asked. 

*‘Yes. I put it there at the doctor’s request.” 

“T ouppive the doctor told you it was from 
my sister? She is coming to see me, and Miss 
Garth is coming to see me. They will thank 
you for all your goodness to me better than I 
can ” ~ 


**T have no claim on their thanks,” he an- 
swered, ‘sternly. ‘‘What I have done was not 
done for them but for yon.” He waited a little 
and looked at her. His face would have be- 
trayed him in that look; his voice would have 
betrayed him in the next words he spoke, if she 
had. not guessed the truth already. ‘When 
your friends come here,” he resumed, ‘they 
will take you away, I suppose, to some better 
place than this?” 

‘They can take me to no place,” she said, 
gently, ‘‘which I shall think of as I think of 
the where you found me. They can take 


” he went 
** You won't for- 


whether I ever saw 
think that of me!” 


** Will he love 





me, when he knows the truth, as he loves me 





now?” That was her only thought as she tried 
to the subject in his presence without 
fromit. - 


‘*] make no claim,” he said, hastily, “I 
wish to know nothing which it distresses you to 
tell me.” , 

** You have always done your duty,” she re- 
joined, with a faint smile. ‘Let me take ex- 
ample from you, if I can, and try to do mine,” 

**T am old enough to be your father,” he said, 
bitterly, ‘‘ Duty is more easily done at my age 
than it is at yours.” 

His age was so constantly in his mind now 
that he fancied it must be in her mind too, She 
had never given it a thought. The reference he 


tain her sinking courage. ‘‘ How can I deserve 


force me to tell it, for my own sake, if not for 
ours!” 

4 He was deeply moved by the fervent sincerity 
that 


of . : 
“You tell it,” he said. ‘* You are right 
.” He waited a little, and 


ive quickness of the danger of total- 
ly renouncing her mal influence over him 
** Wait till we meet, tell me with your own 
lips what you think.” 

‘© Where shall I tell it?” 


- ere, 

you. Sound pee Spee Sees pee Tare 

rought me back to life, and where I have first 

learned to. know you. I can bear the hardest 
me, 


his hat. ‘I must go there at once,” he added, 
‘‘ or I shall not be in time.” 

‘*Tt is a promise between ug?” she said, and 
held out her hand. 

“Yes,” he answered, a little sadly. ‘‘Itisa 
promise.’’- 
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Last, he 
didn’t even deserve to marry a woman old enongh 
to be his —and he has done it. Not 


and his wife are looking out for a estate 
to suit them. Mark words, 


ding-cards and ’s letter came to this house. 
“* Your friend, if you ever want one, 
r **Francis Cuarg, Sev.” 


if he seen 
quiet contempt on her face c» she laid aside 
letter. The only serious thought it cost her 
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CHAPTER L 


Ix the county town of a certain shire there 
lived (about forty years ago) one Mr. Wilkins, a 
conveyancing attorney of considerable standing. 

The certain shire was but a small county, and 
the principal town im it contained only about 
four thousand inhabitants ; ° in aes ae 
Wilkins was the princi lawyer in ley 

[oes Tedd that be transacted 


say very little un z 
all the legal business of the gentry for twenty 
miles round. His grandfather established 


the connection; his father had consolidated and 
strengthened it, and, indeed, by his wise yr 
right conduct, as well as by his professional ski 

had obtained for himself the position of confi- 
dential friend to of the fam- 
ilies of distinction. He visited among them in a 
way which no mere lawyer had ever done before ; 
dined at their tables—he alone, not’ aceompa- 
nied by his wife, be it observed—rode to the 
raeet Occasionally, as if by accident, although 
he was es well mounted as any squire among 
them, and was often persuaded (after a little co- 
quetting about ‘‘ professjpnal engagements,” and 
**being wanted at the office”) to have a run 
with his clients; aay, once or twice he forgot 
his gsual caution, was first in at the death, and 
xoge home with the brush. But in general he 
knew his place—as his place was held to be in 
that aristocratic county and in those days. Nor 
let it be supposed that he was in any way a toad- 
eater. He respected himself too much for that, 
He would give the most unpalatable advice, if 
need were; would counsel an unsparing reduc- 
tion of expenditure to an extravagant man; 
would recommend such an abatement of family 
pride as paved the way for one or two y 
marriages in some instances; nay, what was the 
most likely piece of conduct of all to give offense 
forty years ago, he would speak up for an un- 
just!y-used tenant; and that with so much tem- 
perate and weil-timed wisdom and good-feeling, 
that he more than once gained his point. He 
had one son, Edward. - This boy was the secret 
joy and pride of his father’s heart. For himself 
he was not in the least ambitious, but it did cost 
him a hard struggle to acknowledge that his own 
business was too lucrative and brought in too 
large an income to pass aWay into the hands of 
a stranger, as it would do if he indulged his am- 
bition for his son by giving him a college educa- 
tion, and making him into a barrister. This 
determination on the more prudent side of the 
argument took place while Edward was at Eton. 
The lad had, perhaps, the largest allowance of 
pocket-money of any boy at school; and he had 
always looked forward to going to Christ Church 
along with his fellows, the sons of the squires, 
his father’s employers. It was a severe morti- 
fication to him to find that his destiny was 
changed, and that he hed to return to Hamley 
to be -articled to his father, ‘and to assume the 
hereditary subservient position to lads whom he 
had licked in the playing-fields and beaten at 


learning. vali 


His father <tied to compensate him for the dis- 
appointment by every indulgence that money 
could purchase. ward’s horses were even 
finer than those of his father ; his literary tastes 
were kept up and fostered by his father’s per- 
mission to form an extensive library, for which 


purpose a noble room was added to Mr. Wilkins’s |‘ 


already exvensive house in the suburbs of Ham- 
ley. And after his year of legal study in Lone 
don his father sent him to make the grand tour, 
with something very like carte blanche as to ex- 
penditure, to judge from the packages which 
were sent home from various parts of the Conti- 
nent. 

At lest he came home, came back to settle as 
his father’s partner at Hamley. He was a son 
to be proud of, and right down proud was old 
Mr. Wilkins of his handsome, accomplished, 
gentlemanly lad. For Edward was not one to 
be spoiled by the course of indulgence he had 
passed through ; at least, if it had done him an 
injury, the effects were at present hidden from 
view. He had no vulgar vices; he was, indeed, 
rather too refined for the society he was likely to 
be thrown iftto, eyen ing that society to 
consist of the h t of ‘hie father’s employers. 
He was well read, and an artist of no mean pre- 
tensions. Aboveall, “his heart was in the right 
place,” as his father used to observe; nothing 


could exceed the deference he always showed to 


his father. His mother had long been dead. 

I do not know if it was Edward’s own ambi- 
tion or hie proud father’s wishes that had led 
hint to attend the Hamiey assemblies. I should 
conjecture the latter, for Edward had of himself 
too much good taste to wish to intrude into any 
society. In the opinion of all the shire, no so- 
ciety had more reason to consider itself select 
than that which met at every fall moon in the 
Hamley assembiy-room—an ercrescence built 
on to the principal inn in the towh hot 71 
subscription of all the coun#y 
those choice and mysterious precincts no towns- 
person was ever allowed to enter; no profession- 
al man might set his foot therein; no infantry- 
officer saw the interior of that ball or that card 
— old original subscribers would fain 
have a man prove his sixteen quarterings 
before he might make his bow to che queen of 
the night; but the old original founders of the 
Hamley assembiies were dropping off; minuets 
had vanished with them; country dances had 
died away ; quadrilles were in high vogue—nay, 


one or two of the high of ——shire 
teite trying to introduce waleing, as they he 


oe 


“Tks Ye RAY 





seen it in London, where it had come in with 
the visit of the allied 

Wilkins made his début on these boards, He 
had been at many ndid assemblies abroad, 
but still the little ball-room attached to the 
George Inn in his native town was to him a 
place grander and more awful than the most 
magnificent saloons he had seen im Paris or 
Rome. He laughed-at himself for this unrea- 
sonable feeling of awe; but there it was, not- 
withstanding. He had been dining at the house 
of one of the lesser , who was under con- 
siderable obligations to his father, and who was 


plied wish that Edward should be presented at 
the Hamley assembly-rooms. But many a squire 
giowered and looked black at the introduction 
of Wilkins the attorney's son into the sacred 
precincts; and perhaps there would have been 
much more mortification than in this 


an inspection of the dancers, 
orchestra, and the band strack 
duchess’s daughters flew off to 
some more young ladies seemed ready 
but, alas! there was a lack of gentlemen 


ed with the new-fashioned dance. One of the |* 





ae 
ahs 
elt 
ie 
iit 
ins 
Be Ss, 


i 
‘| 
: 


i 
ft 


ae 
il 


Ta 
rHee 
uF Hf 








natural susceptibility to slights was redoubled by 
the constant recollection of her father’s disgrace. 
Sir Frank wa’ considerably involved, as Mr. 
Wilkins well knew; but it was with 

that he listened to the’suit which woald 

his penniless niece with a comfortable, 
not to say luxurious, home, and with a handsome 
accomplished man of unblemished char- 
acter for a husband. He said one or two bitter 
and insolent things to Mr. Wilkins, even while 
he was giving his consent to the match; that 
was his temper; his proud, evil temper; but he 
really and permanently was satisfied by the con- 
nection, though he would occasionally turn round 
on his nephew-in-law, and sting him with a cov- 
ert insult as to his want of birth, and the inferior 
position which he held, forgetting apparently 
that his own brother-in-law and Lettice’s father 
might be at any moment brought to the bar of 
justice if he attempted to re-enter his native 
country. 

Edward was annoyed at all this; Lettice re- 
sented it. She loved her husband dearly, and 
was of him, for she had discernment 
enough to see how superior he was in every way 
to her cousins, the young Holsters, who borrow- ( 
ed his horse’, drank his wines, and yet had 
caught their father’s habit of sneering at his 


the squirearchy, and his relaxa- 
tion with her, in their luxurious library, or love- 
ly so fall of w stat- 
ues, and gems of pictures, But, ps, this 
was too much to expect of any man, especially 
of one who felt himself fitted in many ways to 
shine in society, and who was social by nature 
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gance which i e begun to 
more than he ought, not in intellectual— 
that would have been wrong—but in 
sensual things, His wines, his table, 

be such as no squire’s purse ‘or palate 
could command. His dlone-partes—small i 
number, the viands rare and in quanti- 
, and sent up to table by an Italian cook— 
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heart, into his study, 
a little room opening out of the grand library, 
into which on happy evenings, never to come 
again, he and his wife were wont to retire to 
have coffee together, and perhaps to stroll out 
of the glass-door out into the open air, the 
shrubbery, the fields—never more to be trodden 
by those dear feet. What passed between father 
and child in this seclusion none could tell. Late 
in the evening Ellinor’s supper was sent for, and 
the servant who brought it in saw the child ly- 
ing as one dead in her father’s arms, and before 
he left the room, watched his master feeding her, 
the girl of six years of age, with as tender care 
as if she had been a, baby 6f six months. 





CHAPTER III. 


From that time the tie between father and 
daughter grew —_ strong and tender indeed. 
Ellinor, it is true, divided her affection between 
her baby sister and her papa; but he, caring 
little for babies, had only a theoretic regard for 
his younger child, while the elder absorbed all 
his love. Every day that he dined at, home 
Ellinor was placed opposite to him while he ate 
his late dinner ; she sat where her mother had 


7 done during the meal, although she had dined 


and even supped some time before on the more 
primitive n fare. It was half pitiful, half 
amusing to see the little girl’s grave, thoughtful 
ways and modes of speech, as if trying to act up 
tor the dignity of her place as her father’s com- 
panion, till sometimes the little head nodded off 
to slumber in the middle of lisping some wise 


in 
of the t of this prophecy, the fat bright 
was seized with fits, and was well, ill, and 
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out the other went in. Miss Monro had been 
tossed about and overworked quite enough in 


her life to value the privilege and indulgence of 
her evenings to herself, her comfortable school- 
room, her quiet cozy her book, or her let- 
ter-writing afterward. mutual agreement 
and occupations on not 
her father for companion; and these occasions 


in literature; and as he gave pretty extensive 
orders for any thing he admired, he was almost 
sure to be followed down by 
two packager or parcels, 
of which began soon to form ee 
in Ellinor’s grave though happy 

The only m of 
whom Mr. 


Hamley was the new ¢ an, & 
about hi I I ot aes 
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certain pride in doing well the work that was 
found for him. 


that of the old—given the same amount of re- 
finement and education in both. 

Mr. Corbet was a young man of very good 
family from a distant county. If his character 
had not been’ so grave and deliberate his years 
would only huve entitled him to be called a boy ; 
for he was but eighteen at the time when 
came to read with Mr. Ness. But 


reflected to deeply 
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not devoted to absolute study; Mr. Ness enjoyed | it; but when Sir Frank, lashing himself, iness. They had not been better attende® to, not 
giving information, but most of all he liked the to anne @ De See Sees ion in joining | even in Mr. Wilkins's-days; such a clear 
ae neh expences the hunt, in the mode of life and amuse- | head, such a knowledge of law, such a steady, 
ethical questions in which Mr. delighted | ments of the par, Edward fired up. | upright fellow, always at his post. grating 
in engaging him. lived together on terms | He knew how much Frank was dipped, and | voice, the drawling accent, the ecat, 
of happy equality, having thus much in common. | com it with the round sum his own father | were nothing to them; far less in fact, 
They were essentially rent, however, al- | had left him, he said some plain truths to Sir | than Wilkins'’s expensive habits, the money he 
though there were so many of resem- | Frank which the latter never forgave, and hence- | paid for his wine and horses, ar? the nonsense 
blance. Mr. Ness was un as far as the | forth there was no intercourse between Holster of lelaatag Ss i ee Oa Lae 
idea of real unworldliness is compatible with a | Court and Ford as Mr. Edward Wilkins | setting up hi ham to drive about ——shire 
turn for self-indulgence indolence; while | had christened his father’s house on his first re- | lanes, and be to pieces over the rough 
Mr. Corbet was , radically worldly, yet for | turn from the Continent. round paving-stones thereof. 
the accomplishment of his ébject could him- | The conversation had two be- | All remarks did not come near Ellinor to 
self all the careless pleasures natural to his age. | sides the immediate one of the Mr. | trouble her life. To her her dear father was the 
The tutor and pupil allowed themselves one fre- | Wilkins advertised for a responsible and confi- | first of human beings; so swect, 80 good, .¢o 
quent relaxation—that of Mr. Wilkins’s com- | dential clerk to conduct the business under his oo Garmin in cokvanntion 3 Oat 92 tr 
pany. Mr. Ness would stroll to the office after | own superintendence; and he also wrote to the | complishment and information! To her ¥ 
the six hours’ hard reading were over—leaving | Herald’s College to ask them if he did not be- hep mind ever one tared chet bight sae 
Mr. Corbet still bent over the table—book be- | long to the family bearing the same name in | She Miss Monro—all the servants, 
cially Dixon, the coachman. He had of 


South Wales—those who have since reassumed | ci 
their ancient name of De Winton. father’s play-fellow as a 
and 


worth any moneyto ps for the relief from con- 
stant responsibili ; Saleh ouch. Danaea an 


home; it had been y said) in 

his father’s day. The ao iewe ties 

hopes of affiliating him to the South Wales’ fam- 

oung ee Se their elders, and both rel- 
company 


Tehed 
take hints ; 


ovary eae Ras epee. Diste ont ev red Mee etart 
so Mr. Corbet had to say his meaning plain ont 
at last. Then for the first time he saw her an- 


And 
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Ness and Mr. Wilkins shared the same Zimes 
between them; and it was pert wy bo rs 
paper was regul en from her fa- 
— Her father liked 
to dawdle over it. Until Mr. Corbet had come 
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ceive her eager ‘‘Oh! I am so , Mr. Cor- bitterly than ever, because anger 
bet, but papa has only just done with it,” rather | whit more was mixed with her regret for his loss. Lackily 
gruffily. After a time he had the grace to tell Mr. Dunster, the new clerk, was a re- | her father was dining out, or he would have in- 
her it did not signify; and by: he would man ; could not call him | quired what was the matter with his darling, 
turn back with her to give her some about | a in manner, and no one could | and she would have had to try to sin what 
her garden, or her or his mother and | say he was . He had not much varying | could not be explained. As it was she ext with 
sisters were first-rate and he | expression on his face, but a permanent one of | her back to the light during the school-room 
himself as he expressed it, ‘‘a capital con- | thoughtful consideration of the subject in po aly tre i ag cn acre 
sulting ph: for a sickly plant.” whatever it be, that would have fitted as down to her study of the <panish language, 
All this time his voice, his step never raised the | well with the profession of medicine as with that | Ellinor stole out into the garden, meaning to 
child’s color one shade the higher, never made | of law, and was quite the look for either. | have a fresh cry over her own naughtiness arid 
her heart beat the least quicker, as the slightest | Occasionally a bright flash of sudden intelligence | Mr. Curbet's bat the August eveni 
sign of her father’s was wont to do. | lighted up his eyes, but even this was | was still and and pat her pantonsse i 
She learned to rely on Mr. Corbet for advice, for | quickly exti +i mer dagger + Se jp to shame, hushing her up as it were with the 
a little occasional sympathy, and for much con- | sion, and the habitually reflective, ex- | other young creatures who were being soothed 
descending attention. He also gave her more | pression returned to the face. As soon as he | to rest by the serene time of day and the subdued 
fault-finding than all the rest of the world put | came into his situation he first began quietly to Nee 96 rf 

i enough, she was grate- | arrange the and next the of was a ground surrounding the 
to him for ae Prteginn or Sasa ae ie 2 ae flower-garden, which was not shubbery, nor 
wished to improve. He the attitude of su- order than they had in since | wood, nor kitchen-garden—only a grassy bit, 
periority which this implied and exercised right | old Mr. Wilkins’s death. Punctual to a mo- | out of which a group of old forest trees i 
gave him. . They were very friends at pres- eres ay ridge: oat ae sare aking Thakeoalt mae Ieowsd shove iaaaaes tek 
ent. Nothing more. ‘4 when the inferior clerks came tumbling in gehen ye para atom by: «ar aed 
All this time I have spoken of Mr. Wil- was ragged and bare in spring; to make up 
kins’s life as he stood in to his daughter. sach # place for snow- 
But there is far more to be said about it. After, 
his wife’s death he withdrew himself from socie- Ellinor’s 
ee ne eae 

manner thar is common with widowers. 
It was during this retirement of his that he riv- 
eted his little daughter's heart in such a way as 
is te bape, Sagi, Wad ht ha ! far che, = 

to go out 4 ve more, ide 

Pada hs qu, be fpatigptnyan foy-et met haf Uolalaacmanid be.3s Gote i that he \o- 
how much the different characters of his father away, as he fan- 
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tendants. He elf -fre- I ats, So end th oath | ced he in a minute or two. é 
quent journeys he could : nd. th knw » Qh no! it’s really nothing—nothing at all,” 
c= ion ney ; » The | said she. <‘It's ws pam orn ap 
was some om besa 2 ad 
Hamley, to the at was not manners,” said Dixon, de- 
Wilkins not 0 Sir Prank t it fanit,” replied Ellinor, plead- 

“Bat was Po ’ 
Holster sent for him of this Sas cena te clddemaition. 
project, speaking to time in Dixon looked at her pretty sharply from under 
round terms as of the life he his ragged, bushy eyebrows. 
was ing. Foolish was, and as “He had been giving me « lecture, and sy- 
such Mr. acknowledging | a thorough treasure, the very saving of the bus- | ing I did not do what his sisters did—jast as 
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I were to be always trying to be like somebody 
else—and I was cross and ran away.” 

‘Then it was Missy who would not say good- 
by. That was not good manners in Missy.” 

*¢ But, Dixon, I don’t like being lectured !” 

“IT reckon you don’t get much of it. But, 
indeed, my pretty, I dare say Mr. Corbet was in 
the right; for, you see, master is busy, and Miss 
Monro is so dreadful learned, and Your poor 
mother is dead and gone, and you have no one 
to teach you how young ladies go on; and by all 
accounts, Mr. Corbet comes of a good family. 
I've keerd say his father hed the best stud-farm 
in ell Shropshire, and spared no money upon it ; 
and the young ladies, his sisters, will have been 
taught the best of manners; it might be well for 
my pretty to hear how they go on.” 

**You dear old Dixon, you don’t know any 
thing about my lecture, and I am not going to 
tell you. Only I dare say Mr. Corbet might be 
a little bit right, though I am sure he was a 
great deal wrong.” 

** But you'll not go on a fretting—you won't 
now, there’s a good young lady; for master 
won’t like it, and it will make him uneasy, and 
he’s enough of trouble without your red eyes, 
bless them.” 

**Trouble—papa, trouble! Oh, Dixon! what 
do you mean ?” exclaimed Ellinor, her face tak- 
ing all a woman's intensity of éxpression in a 
minute. 

“* Nay, [know naught,” said Dixon, evasively. 
“Only that Dunster fellow is not to my mind, 
and I think he pesters the master sadly with his 
fid-fad ways.” 

“I kate Mr. Dunster,” said Ellinor, vehe- 
mently. ‘I won't speak a word to him the next 
time he comes to dine with papa.” 

‘* Missy will do what papa likes best,” said 
Dixon, admorishingly: and with this the “ pair 
of friends” parted. 


THE WRECK OF THE “ MONI- 
TOR.” 

WE are indebted to one of the surviving officers 
of the ill-fated Monitor for the picture of her wreck, 
which we publish on this page. Noeventof the war 
has caused more sorrow than the loss of the brave 
little vessel. Its history is thus told by an officer: 


From ten to eleven p.m. the water still gained rapidly. 
It was now known for certain that she had sprung a leak. 
The storm was at its height, the waves striking and pass- 
ing over the Monitor, burying her completely for the in- 
stant, while for a few seconds nothitig could be seen of her 
from the Rhode Island but the upper part of her turret, 
surrounded by foam. This was caused as follows: A huge 
wave would lift her up, when, in descending to meet an- 
other, instead of riding it like other vessels, she plowed 
through, the projecting armor at her bow striking the 
water with such force that the spray and foam were 
thrown sround her to the distance of forty feet. ‘This 
projecting armor is undoubtedly the cause of the leak, as 
it extended aft thirty-two feet, and forward fourteen. 
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CHART OF THE HARBOR OF GALVESTON, TEXAS, WHERE THE “HARRIET LANE” WAS TAKEN. 
(See Page 51.) 


This constantly striking the water with the force that it 
did, and the immense veiew of ee in her hull, 
must have separated one from other, thus causing a 
leak from which she filled and sunk. 

She was now found to be fdst sinking, and a consulta- 
tion was held as to whether it was best to abandon her 
or not. The engineer, entering at this moment, reported 
that the water in the ward-rooms was p; that it 
was still gaining rapidly, and that in less than two hours 
she must go down. This decided Ca Bankhead w 
save the lives of his men rather than lose both. 
of distress were now ordered to be made to the le 
Island ; and while these were preparing Captain Bank- 
head shouted, ‘‘ Who'll cut the hawser?’ “TI will,” an- 
swered Mr. Stodder, the Master; and taking a hatchet, 
he, at the imminent peril of being washed overboard, suc- 
ceeded in severing the hawser, the waves —_—— 
him at every motion of the vessel. One poor wy 
whose name is not known, assisted, but he was dashed 
off and drowned. 

Several of the crew and some of the officers also found a 
watery grave about this time, by being washed overboard. 








It was death to stand on the deck without having a firm 
hold, and even then the danger was very great. One by 
one the gallant fellows from the deck and were 
seen no more. Many had very narrow escapes. Lieuten- 
ant Green was off by a. wave, and thrown upon 
deck by its returning. Another officer was carried by a 
wave along the deck, and as he was the turret he 
seized a rope which hung from there for the purpose of as- 
sisting those on the deck to cling to it and save themselves, 
and was saved. 

Between eleven and twelve p.m. the launch of the Rhode 
Island was manned, and started for the Monitor. About 
this time the hawser, which now hung loose, became en- 
tangled in one of the paddie-wheels of the Rhode Island, 
so that it could not be worked, thus rendering the vessel 

. She drifted toward the Monitor, atid there 
was great danger of a collision before thé hawser could be 
extricated. The launch was between the two steamers, 
and before she could clear them the whole of one of her 
sides was crushed in, just escaping the water-line. The 
gallant fellows in her had a narrow escape from a horrible 
death; but nothing daunted, they struck boldly out for 
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was looming up broadside 
one toall. But they passed 
touching, and many were the relieved 
the audibly expressed ‘* God!" that 
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a mile and a half, while, when the boat was last seen, she 
was not more than a third that distance, so that it was al- 
most impossible to have reached her. 

We learn, as we go to press, that the new Mon- 
itors Passaic and Montauk had hard work in getting 
down to Beaufort; and it is evident that some 
further improvements must be made in this class 
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THE WRECK OF THE IRON-CLAD “MONITOR.” 
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of vessels before they can be deemed safe or sea- 
worthy. 


THE MONITOR. 


Oh, loyal souls, sunk in a noble ship 
As e’er the waters crossed! 
What direful tidings ring from every lip— 
“The Monitor is lost!" 
Sunk in an instant underneath the wave, 
With half the crew lost in a watery grave. 


And yet not lost. Within a higher realm 
We deem they are at rest, 

Where a sure Pilot stands beside the helm: 
Surely such peace is best. 





uta = . 


_ There quietly the ship at anchor rides, 
Beyond all fear of adverse winds and tives. 


Tenderly, brothers, will we name them o'er, 
Nor think they died in vain, 

Who went down with the Monitor, no more 
To hoist our fiag again. 

Their early call has left us more to do; 

But who could falter with their names in view ? 


Our “‘ Monrronr”—she earned her title well, 
Though short the race she run; 
She left a record, for the world to tell, 
Of “ victory nobly won.” 
nesters anoed ber tat distin, 0 aia 
For never nobler vessel sailed o'er thee. 
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A SLAVE-PEN AT NEW ORLEANS—BEFORE THE AUCTION. A SKETCH OF THE PAST. 


A SLAVE-PEN AT NEW OR- 
LEANS. 


In connection with the gradual downfall of slav- 
ery, we publish on this page an illustration of a 
gang of negroes in a slave-pen at New Orleans be- 
fore an auction. The picture is from a sketch 
taken by a foreign artist before the war. In de- 
scribing it the artist wrote: 

‘The men and women are well clothed, in their 


"Sunday best—the men in blue cloth of good qual- 


ity, with beaver hats; and the women in calico 
dresses, of more or less brilliancy, with silk ban- 
dana handkerchiefs bound. round their heads. 
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Placed in a row in a quiet thoroughfare, where, 
without interrupting the traffic, they may com-~ 
mand a good chance of transient custom, they 
stand through ‘a great part of the day, subject to 
the inspection of the purchasing or wwides tee 
passing crowd. They look heavy, perhaps a little 
sad, but not altogether unhappy.” 


EXODUS OF REBEL WOMEN. 


Wes illustrate on this page a scene which is fre- 
quently renewed at Washington, viz., Tax Dr- 
PARTURE oF SucesH Women ror RicHMOND. 
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One day last week the steamer New York took 450 
women and children from Washington to the realms 
of Secessia. They all had, or claimed to have, 
friends or relatives in Jeff Davis's kingdom, and 
were sent South at Government expense. Among 
the number were several young women whose de- 
parture from the Federal capital will lighten the 
duties of the provost-marshal, The Washington 
Star says: 

without ion they would 
eth bere el ea oo 


In one very large trunk a sufficient quantity of dry 
goods was found to fully stock a country store. Some of 
and as high as twenty-five 
was allowed 
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desired to take so 
out two pair 


good. 
aie gerne ol other 
ped to return ere long, but with the victorious Confed- 


erate army. 





MAJOR-GENERAL WILLIAM T. 
SHERMAN. 


WE publish on page 49 a portrait of GENERAL 
SueRMAN, commanding the United States forces 
at Vicksburg, from a photograph by Anthony. 

William Tecumseh Sherman was born in the 
State of Ohio, about the year 1818. He entered 
West Point in 1836, and graduated in June, 1840, 
standing sixth in his class. He entered the Third 
Artillery, and, on 30th November, 1841, was pro- 
moted to a First Lieutenancy. During the war ih 
Mexico he served in California, and was brevetted 
Captain for meritorious conduct. In 1853 he re- 
signed the service, and, we believe, engaged in 
mercantile business in New Orleans. At the out- 
break of the rebellion he tendered his services to 
the Government, and on 11th May was appoinicd 
Colonel of the new Thirteenth Infantry. This reg- 
iment he commanded at the battle of Bull Run. 
He was subsequently appointed Brigadier-General 
of Volunteers, and shortly afterward succeeded 
Generai Anderson in command of the Department 
of the Ohio. He was in command at Louisville 
when Secretary Cameron and Adjutart-General 
Thomas made their famous journey to the \Vest, 
and he took occasion to tell those worthies that 
200,000 men would be required to fight the battle 
in Kentucky. This statement—which subsequent 
experience has abundantly verified—seemed so 
outrageous to Mr. Cameron that General Sheriuan 
was shortly afterward removed, and doubts were 
cast upon his sanity. He was placed in command 
at Sedalia, Missouri, but resigned the position soon 
afterward, and was by General Halleck placed in 
command of a column in the field. At the battle 
of Shiloh he took so leading a part that General 
Halleck reported to Washington that the success 
of the day was mainly due to him. He was re- 
warded by promotion to a Major-Generalship. Sub- 
sequently placed in command of the fifth division 
of General Grant’s army, he had charge of the city 
of Memphis, and administered authority there with 
vigor and discretion. On 24th December last he 
departed at the head of an expedition against Vicks- 
burg, and at latest dates had been repulsed, after 
some very hard fighting. 





BRIGADIER-GENERAL ALVIN P. 
HOVEY. 


We publish on page 49 a portrait of GENERAL 
Hovey, whose operations in the Southwest have 
attracted some attention. The portrait is from a 
photograph by Anderson. 

Alvin P. Hovey was born in Mount Vernon, In- 
diana, on the 5th of May, 1821. receiving a 
tolerably liberal education, he was lice! yin 1843, 
to practice law, and entered on the duties of his 
profession at Mount Vernon, Indiana, under very 
favorable auspices, Being a young man of ener- 
gy and close application, he soon rose to rank with 
the most talented and profound lawyers of the 
State, and won some of the most honorable posi- 
tions within the gift of the people. His friends 
were not surprised to find him among the first to 
offer his services to the Government when the 
dreadfel alternative of war was forced upon us. 
General Hovey was first called to the command 
of the 24th Regiment of Indiana Volunteers, which 
was one of the best of the many fine Regiments 
Indiana had sent to the’war. The history of his 
campaign, at the head of his Regiment, through 
Missouri and Western Kentucky, is too well known 
to be repeated here. He led his gallant Twenty- 
fourth on the bloody fields of Shiloh, and shortly 
afterward, for ‘gallant and meritorious” conduct, 
was promoted to the command he now holds. The 
history of his administration while in command at 
Memphis, Helena, and other points on the Missis- 
sippi, and of his recent daring exploit in pene- 
trating the heart of the enemy’s country, is fresh 
in every mind. 





IN THE HOSPITAL. 


“Wat a marvelous power over pillows you 
possess. Thank you; how kind youare! I wonder 
if you are as honest.” 

‘* As much 80 as women generally.” 

“* Ma foi! havel offended? I beg pardon. Camp 





‘| men who potter over me with, ‘‘ Well, my boy, we 


life has made me rude. J wonder what brought 
you to such a place as this.” 

‘‘ Another wonder which I can better satisfy. 
Selfishness brought me here. I came to relieve my 
own suffering.” . 

“In doing good to others worse off. That is a 
peculiar selfishness ; but have you suffered really ?” 

‘*So much so that I must not speak of it. Why 
were you speculating upon my honesty ?” 

“ Because I wish to ask a plain question and re- 
ceive a straightforward answer.” 

“* En avant.” 

‘*] feel pretty sure of you—more so than of th 


must turn you out before long.” Turn me out; 
yes inde-d they will. What I wish to ask is, how 
much longer you think I'll last.” 

He was not much more than a boy, and looking 
into his fine clear eyes I hated for once to tell fhe 
truth. But day by day I had watched him with 
the motherly tenderness fate had denied my spend- 
ing over children of my own; and each day I had 
seen the silver cord slipping, slipping — slowly, 
barely perceptibly, yet very surely loosening. Aft- 
er he spoke and lay there closely watching for my 
answer, scanning eagerly my face, which was too 
well tutored to express even pity when I chose it 
should not, I was silent for a while. 

‘‘ Won't you tell me?” he pleaded. 

‘“‘T want to see you strive more hopefully for 
health.” 

A faint smile curled his lip. 

“‘ Like all the rest!” he whispered to himself. 
‘‘T think not,” was my reply, while for a moment 
a prayer from my heart went up for the youth and 
manhood ebbing, but as one drop from the nation’s 
heart, one drop of the great red artery, carrying 
away in its stealthy flow the pride and glory of our 
homes. 

‘‘How much longer, then,” he repeated, ‘do 
you think I'll last?” 

“God only knows, my dear young friend: not 
many days, unless there is reaction.” 

He closed his eyes and grew a little paler, but I 
did not fear any harm. I knew I had done right- 
ly. He was one to bear truth. 

“Thank you,” he said at last, and grasped my 
hand. 

‘*But you must care more to live; you must 
not be so passive,” I told him. 

“No; if you knew all you would not think so.” 

‘You told me you had no parents: have you 
not sisters, some one Whose presence would cheer 
you?” 

‘*No,” he replied, but the gathering frown of 
pain or annoyance warned me to change the topic. 
I rearranged the trifles near him, and was about 
leaving him, hoping that sleep would refresh him, 
but he begged me to stay. So I took up a book 
and began softly reading, but that also had not the 
desired effect. 

“There is one person I wish to see before I die,” 
he renewed. ‘I am not sure she would come,” he 
muttered; ‘yet I wish, I long, I must see her. 
Will you write, or will you go—that would be bet- 
te1—go for her? ‘Tell her, Florence Withers, that 
I, Dick Temple, am dying, and she must come, 
bid me good-by, or my ghost—” He buried his 
face in the pillows, and I, with a heart aching for 
his loneliness, promised to do his bidding. 


That is why I am waiting the return of the liv- 
eried man who has ushered me in this sumptuous 
room, and carried my card and note to the lady I 
have never heard of or seen before. 

The house does not differ from the many of 
wealth and fashion I have been in; the same ele- 
gance, and luxury, and repose reign in all. There 
is no more to be guessed from it than from the 
glistening garb a woman wears at her bridal ; no 
more, no less. The taste of the upholsterer and 
the modiste is about all we get at from either. 
Lace and damask, ormolu and orange 
blossoms, and a veil. 

I was rather startled by the footman’s return 
and message in the midst of this reverie, but was 
too conscious of the necessary calmness ‘and imper- 
turbability in the presence of such functionaries to 
betray myself. 

‘* Will you please go up stairs?” 

“ Certainly,” and I followed his lead. 

Noiselessly we went through the vast hall, up 
the broad, carved, oaken staircase, to the door 
where I was ushered in alone. 

A young maid-servant met me and whispered 
quickly ; 

‘My mistress has been very ill: for weeks we 
have thought something was wrong here,” tapping 
her forehead with her finger; ‘‘ but as soon as she 
read your note she brightened, and said she must 
see you. The nurse is out, and I don’t know wheth- 
erit’sright. You will please tell the nurse it is not 
my fault if you see her.” 

The room was darkened, the heavy curtains 
down so that the sunshine filtering through them 
had the purple tinge of twilight. 

On a low cushioned lounge, half lost in the pil- 
lows, I espied white drapery, and a soft, sweet voice 
gave me welcome. I approached and told my er- 
rand cautiously, for I reckoned rightly that I was 
not the bearer of glad tidings. 

At the first glance the face seemed to reiterate 
what the maid had whispered. It was an exqui- 
site face, the kind that men rave about; of flower- 
like beauty. and mould, tint and texture. The long 
sweeping lashes raised slowly and the eyes gazed 

abstractedly, like a child’s waking out of a dream, 
“She looked at me as if striving to recall my per- 
sonality, which I gently explained was one she had 

no cognizance of. Then she looked at my note, 
and the light of full reason swept away the misti- 
ness of doubt which veiled her face of expression. 

“You are come from Richard, Richard Templ:. 
Sit down here by me and tell me all about him. 
Is he so ill; was he very badly wounded ?” 

‘Very badly, very cruelly wounded,” I replied, 
not surprised to see the sudden swaying of her slen- 
der form, as as! -trees bend with a sudden gust, and 








@ great driving fall of tears. 


“You know, do you not, that he is no relation 
of mine; that, as Mrs, Withers, I ought not even 
call him friend ?” 

“No; he did not tell me so.” - 

“ But he is dying: you can not deny it. It 
not wrong for me to think of him now, is it? I 
am glad he is dying, for I can love him now ; there 
is no harm in it. My darling, darling! oh, how 
I have been punished! I wonder if God forgives 
such as I—women so false to their better naturés ?” 

“He forgives all who repent.” 

“* But I have been forced into repentance after 
cloaking myself in deceit. I knew Richard loved 
me long ago, though he had not said it in plain 
words; every look and action were full of tender- 
ness; but I was spoiled with flattery and adula- 
tion, and piqued that he gave me none; so, in 
wicked coquetry, I allowed others to suppose my 
heart was free. 

‘*Three summers ago we were at Lake G——. 
Papa never fancied Richard, because his family 
was not distingué, and he was very ambitious that 
I should make a grand match ; so, before I hardly 
knew what I was doing, I was betrothed to Mr. 
Withers. At first the novelty and sensation of the 
thing amused me, and for a week or two I was 
quite happy; but one evening Richard came back 
from a trip in the mountains, and I was so glad to 
We strolled 


at last sauntered in where the people were dancing. 
The music drgwned our voices, and we were shel- 
tered by the bay-window; but in-a pause of the 
band Richard told me the old, old story, which it 
was too late now for me to hear. It stunned me 
so completely that I forgot where I was—that his 
arm was around me,.and his lips near mine; but 
so differently was I moved, so much more my heart 
responded to his glowing words than to the stately 
offer I had before received, that I dared not tell 
him the truth. For a little while my silence suf- 
ficed him ; my heart was beating so tumultuously 
I could not speak; and he was happy—for a short 
time only ; for directly Mr. Withers came for me 
to dance, calling me familiarly ‘ Florence ;’ and I, 
quickly drawing off my glove, showed ha my 
manacle; the diamonds flashed truth in his eyes, 
and I whirled away in a redowa with Mr. Withers. 

‘*T have not seen him since. I knew he enlisted 
as a private; I heard that he was wounded, and 
that shock, and the death of my little child, have 
almost crazed me; but I have told you all this, so 
you can advise me. Shall I go to him, or will it 
be wrong ?” 

Had she been my own child I could not have 
more pitied her, or been less puzzled how to reply. 
There was her beautiful face looking up at me with 
the same pleading that another face lying on a 
lonely cot had worn. 

‘*Whereis your husband? Ask his permission,” 
I evaded. 

“* He is away from home.” 

“Can you not write?” 

She shuddered a little. 
then.” | 

It may be I was sinning for a moment in think- 
ing there could be no wrong in her yielding to the 
dictate of her heart this once—for once letting cus- 
tom and appearances, ay, even duty, stand aside ; 
but any woman with natural,feeling in her bosom 
would have been tempted, as I was, to tell her to go; 
for there she stood watching me with painful in- 
tensity and apprehension, as if the boon she craved 
were in my gift. 

** Just once before he dies,” she whispered. 

“But the cost of that once—your husband's 
anger—” ‘ 

She sprang to her feet. ‘Do you think I care 
for the cost, or in what way J may suffer for it, 
while he lies there dying all alone?” 

“You have vowed before God to obey your hus- 
pe Do you candidly believe he would be will- 

?’ 

She sank down again, huskily uttering ‘‘ No.” 

My heart was full of pity, but I had the strength 
to say, 

‘Then, my dear Mrs. Withers, it is very plain 
to me that even this wish is one you must not har- 
bor, though to stifle it makes your cross ten times 
heavier.” 

I clasped her hand and drew her head down on 
my bosom, where it lay motionless for some time ; 
nor would I have had her know the defiant 
thoughts which I was hurling at the world and all 
its mockeries, 

When I rose to go she thanked me with earnest 


‘“‘Tt may be too late 


gravity, and bade me tell Richard, with great ten-, 


derness, that though she had always loved him she 
was striving to be a true wife. Her face had lost 
all its color, and her eyes had almost a dull opaque- 
ness. With assurances that I would do all in my 
power to comfort him I left her—left her in the 
gorgeous purple twilight of her darkened room, 
crowned with youth and beauty and sorrow, for 
“+__this is truth the poet sings, 
That Pte ecerow’ 's crown of sorrow is remembering happier 


It was very hard for me to go back to that little 
hospital cot with so empty a return for the impa- 
tient longings spent in vain. 

But he bore it manfully, without a tremor in 
voice or lip, weak as he was; and I lavished upon 
him all the gen and care I could command. 

The end was not far off. The shadows were 

longer and gathering denser. Life reced- 

: drawing nigh. Every day I strove 
to make the narrow path lighter with the Truth, 
and rob death of its gloom. He had a fearless, 
bright spirit, seldom giving way to doubts. Nev- 
er again had he spoken of Florence Withers. 

One snowy afternoon I, finishing a 
Twenty-third, thought him asleep, and knowing 


I saw his lips move and heard one word; it was 
only ‘‘Floy”—perhaps, thought I, he is praying, 
and I moved silently away. 

It must have been so, and his prayer was an- 
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swered, for when I came back I found a kneeling 
figure at his side and his head pillowed in Flor- 
ence’s embrace. 

Standing alone and gazing out the window was 
a gentleman whom I knew must be Mr. Withers; 
and so individually grateful was I for this his un- 
selfish deed, that I him as holding that 
rarest of all titles, “‘ Nature’s nobleman.” 

They were just in time. Death came with the 
twilight. 

Inever have known what prompted Mr. Withers 
to this kindness; but well assured am I that in do- 
ing it he took the surest method toward gaining 
the affection which, through no fault of his, had 
been lavished on another. 





CURIOSITIES OF SLEEP. 


THERE is much yet unexplained and mysterious 
about the phenomena of sleep, and to those who 
wish to speculate on the subject, the following 
facts relating to dreaming and somnambulism may 
be interesting. 

Whispering in the ears of a person asleep will 
sometimes produce ‘rious effects. An officer in 
the expedition to Le. isburgh, in 1758, was often 
practiced upon by his companions. After the 
army had landed, he was one day found asleep in 


-histent, The cannonading plainly disturbed him, 
-and he was made to believe that he was engaged. 


He expressed great fear, and was evidently dis- 
posed to run away. He was then remonstrated 
with; but at the same time the groans of the 
wounded and dying were simulated, and on his 
frequent inquiries after those who were down, the 
names of particular friends were mentioned. At 
length he was told that the man next to himself 
had fallen, when he instantly darted from his bed 
and out of the tent, and was awakened by falling 
over the tent-ropes. 4 

A gentleman dreamed that he had enlisted as a 
soldier, joined his regiment, and deserted. He 
was captured, taken back, tried, sentenced to be 
shot, and Jed out for execution. Preparations 
were made, and a gun was fired. He then awoke, 
and found that a noise in an adjacent room had 
both caused his dream and aroused him from it. 

Dr. James Gregory dreamed of ascending the 
crater of Mount Etna, and of feeling the warmth 
of the ground under him, when he had gone to 
sleep with a vessel of hot water at his feet. He 
had ascended Mount Vesuvius, where he felt this 
sensation of warmth while mounting up the side 
of the crater. He also dreamed of wintering at 
Hudson’s Bay, and of suffering acutely from the 
cold. On awaking he found that a portion of his 
bed-clothes were off. .A few days before he had 
been perusing an account of the condition during 
winter of the country of which he had dreamed. 

A gentleman and his wife during a period of 
great excitement both dreamed at the same time 
of the expected French invasion. Inthe morning 
it was found that a pair of tongs had fallen in the 
room above, and the noise made by this accident 
was believed to have caused these concurrent 
dreams. Dr. Reid states, that when the dressing 
of a blister on his head had become ruffled so as to 
cause considerable discomfort, he dreamed that he 
fell into the hands of savages, who scalped him. 
A patient in the Edinburgh Infirmary talked a 
great deal when asleep, making frequent and very 
distinct references to patients who had been in the 
ward two years ago, at which period she herself 
had been there. Her allusions had no reference to 
those cases which were then in the ward. A gen- 
tleman who had been chased by a bull forty-five 
years before the period to which our statement re- 
fers, had almost invariably dreamed of his perilous 
adventure ever since it occurred, whenever he had 
eaten much supper, or any thing indigestible. 

A gentleman connected with a bank in Glasgow 
was paying money at the teller’s table, when a 
payment of six pounds was demanded. The per- 
son who made this demand was impatient, and 
somewhat noisy, and, although his turn had not 
arrived, a gentleman requested that he might be 
paid and got rid of. Eight or nine months after, a 
deficiency of six pounds was discovered in the ac- 
counts of the bank. Several days and nights were 
vainly consumed in efforts to discover this error, 
and the gentleman who had made the payment just 
mentioned went home greatly fatigued. He tnen 
dreamed of the whole transaction with the impa- 
tient client, whose conduct had annoyed him at the 
moment, and awoke with the belief that this dream 
would bring about an extrication from the diffi. 
culty in the bank accounts. On examination, he 
found that this sum of six pounds had not been en- 
tered in the book of interests, and thus the defi- 
ciency was accounted for. Dr, Abercrombie, to 
whom we are indebted for this and many other of 
our facts, considers this case ‘‘ exceedingly remark- 
able.” 


A of landed property in the vale of 
Gala was prosecuted for considerable arrears of 
teind, or tithe, which he was said to owe to a noble 
family. He believed that these tithes had been 
purchased; but, after examining his father’s pa- 
pers, the public records, and those persons who had 
transacted law business with his father, he was un- 
able to obtain evidence of such a purchase. He 
therefore resolved to ride to Edinburgh, and com- 
promise the affair as well as he could. Going to 
bed with the intention of putting this plan in exe- 
cution on the morrow, he dreamed that his father, 
who had been dead many years, appeared to him, 
He inquired the cause of his son’s trouble; and 
when the gentleman had replied, and had added 
that the payment was the more unpleasant, because 
he had a strong consciousness that it was not owing, 
although he could not prove that to be the case, 
**You are right, my son,” answered the father ; ‘‘I 
did acquire right to these teinds for which you are 
now prosecuted. The papers relating to the trans- 
action are in the hands of Mr. ——, a writer (or at- 
torney), who is now retired from professional busi- 
ness, and resides at Inveresk, near Edinburgh. 
He was a person whom I employed on that occ# 
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sion for a particular reason, but who never, on any 
other occasion, transacted business on my account. 
It is very possible that Mr. —— may have forgot- 
ten a matter which is now of a very old date; but 
you may call it to his recollection by this token, 
that ‘when I came to pay his account, there was 
difficulty in getting change for a Portugal piece of 
gold, and that we were forced to drink out the 
balance at a tavern.” The gentleman rode to In- 
veresk, and inquired of Mr. ——, a very old man, 
if be had transacted a certain business for his fa- 


ther. The old gentleman could not remember; | 


but when the Portugal piece of money was men- 
tioned, the whole came to his mind, and he at once 
sought for the papers, and found them. 

Some years ago an investigation was made in 
the north of Scotland respecting an atrocious mur- 
der. Aman came voluntarily forward, and stated 
that he had dreamed of a house near to which a 
voice had seemed to tell him that the pack of the 
murdered peddler was buried. The spot mentioned 
was examined, and the pack was found near to it, 
but not precisely at the place. The individual 
accused was convicted; be confessed, and in the 
strongest manner exculpated the dreamer from 
any knowledge of or sliare in the murder. It ap- 
peared, however, that immediately after the ‘mur- 
der the two men had been together in a state of 
almost continual drunkenness, and some state- 
ments had probably then slipped from the mur- 
derer, which his companion might not remember 
when he was sober, but which the dream now re- 
called. ° 

A lady dreamed that an aged feniale relative 
had been murdered by a black servant, and the 
dream occurred more than once. She was then so 
impressed by it that she went to the house of the 
lady to whom it related, and prevailed upon a gen- 
tleman to watch in an adjoining room during the 
following night. About three o’clock in the morn- 
ing the gentleman, hearing footsteps on the stairs, 
left his place of concealment, and met the seryant 
carrying up a quantity of coals. Being questioned 
as to where he was going, he replied, in a confused 
and hurried manner, that he was going to mend his 
mistress’s fire—which, at three o’clock in the morn- 
ing, in the middle of summer, was evidently im- 
possible; and, on further investigation, a strong 
knife was found concealed beneath the coals. An- 
other lady dreamed that a boy, her nephew, had 
been drowned, along with some young companions 
with whom he had engaged to go on a sailing ex- 
cursion, in the Frith of Forth. She sent for him 
in the morning, and with much difficulty prevailed 
upon him to give up his engagement; his com- 
panions went and were all drowned. Dr. Aber- 
crombie declares these anecdotes to be “entirely 
authentic.” 

A clergyman went to Edinburgh from a place at 
a short distance, and was sleeping there, when he 
dreamed of seeing one of his children in the midst 
of a fire. He awoke, and instantly returned home, 
and when he came within sight of his house he 
found it on fire. He arrived in time to rescue one 
of his children who had been left in a dangerous 
situation. 

A gentleman in Cornwall dreamed that he was 
in the lobby of the House of Commons. A small 
man entered, wearing a blue coat and a white 
waistcoat; and immediately after another man, 
wearing a brown coat with yellow basket metal 
buttons, drew a pistol from under his coat and 
fired it at the first man, who instantly fell. Blood 
issued from a wound a short distance beneath the 
left breast. The murderer was seized, and the 
dreamer saw his countenance. He awoke and 
told the dream to his wife, who made nothing of 
it; but in the same night the dream was repeated 
three times, with ‘precisely similar circumstances. 
He felt greatly disposed to warn Mr. Percival, who 
was then Chancellor of the Exchequer; but some 
friends whom he consulted told him that he would 
be treated as a fanatic. Shortly after this gentle- 
man heafd of Mr. Percival’s death, he was in Lon- 
don, where he saw a picture of the murder in the 
print-shops, in which he ized the counte- 
nance and dress of the individuals seen by him in 
his dream—the blood on Mr. Percival’s waistcoat, 
and the yellow basket-buttons on Bellingham’s 
coat, corresponding precisely with what he had 
seen, Dr. Abercrombie -received the particulars 
of this case from the gentleman himself. 

Dr. George Moore is our authority for the fol- 
lowing remarkable anecdote: An individual whom 
he knew well dreamed that he was in a church- 
yard reading the epitaphs, when a new grave at- 
tracted his notice. A remarkable stone at its head 
contained the name and the date of death of a friend 
whose company he had that evening enjoyed. This 
dream strongly impressed his memory ; but think- 
ing it superstitious to regard such a matter, he 
thought little or nothing of it till seven months 
afterward, when the death of his friend occurred 
at the precise time of which he had dreamed. A 
young lady of Ross-shire dreamed that she saw her 
lover slain at Corunna on a particular day, and the 
dream proved a true one. 

Dr. Macnish dreamed of the death of a relative 
who was three hundred miles distant, and three 
days after he learned that his dream was correct, 
although there had not been the least expectation 
of his death. 

A gentleman whom Dr. Darwin mentions was so 
deaf that for thirty years it had been necessary to 
converse with him by writing or by signs. He 
told Dr. Darwin that he never dreamed of hearing 
persons speak, or of conversing with them but by 
the fingers or by writing. Two persons who were 
blind also assured him that they never saw visible 
objects in their sleep since they had lost their sight. 
But Dr. Blacklock, who became blind when a few 
months old, had a ‘consciousness in his dreams of 
the possession of a sense which he had not when 
awake. He fancied that he was joined to objects 
by a species of distant contact, which was effected 

_ by means of strings or threads. 

After forty years of total blindness, Huber 
dreamed of the sights of his childhood. Dr. Greg- 
ory says that he has employed thoughts in his lec- 


“up of scenes the most lovely. . 





tures and writings which occurred to him in his 
dreams. He even used the expressions in which 
they were conveyed. Condorcet said that he more 
than once made calculations in his sleep; and va- 


rious instances of literary composition during sleep” 


are on record. 

A distinguished lawyer was consulted upon an 
important and difficult case, which he studied for 
several days with anxious care. His wife then 
saw him rise in the night and go to a desk in the 
hedroom. He sat down and wrote a long paper, 
which he carefully placed in the desk. He then 
returned to bed, and in the morning told his wife 

iat he had dreamed of delivering a clear and lw 
minous opinion about a case which had greatly 
perplexed him, and that he wished he could re- 
member the train of thought of his dream. She 
directed him to the desk, and there he found the 
opinion clearly copied out, which proved to be cor- 
rect 


Moffat, the missionary, after wandering for some 
“ays in an African desert, without food or drink, 
says: ‘The tongue cleaving to the roof of the 
mouth, fromthirst, made conversation extremely 
difficult. At last we reached the long-wished-for 
waterfall; but it was too late to ascend the hill. 
We laid our heads on our saddles. The last sound 
we heard was the distant roar of the lion; but we 
were too much exhausted to feel any thing like 
fear. Sleep came to our relief, and it seemed made 
I felt as if engaged 
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in roving among afmbrosial bowers, hearing 
‘of music, as if from angels’ harps. I seemed to 
pass from stream to stream, in which I bathed, 
and slaked my thirst at many a crystal fount flow- 
ing from golden mountains enriched with living 
green. These continued till morning, 
when we awoke speechless with thirst, our eyes 
inflamed, and our whole frames burning like a 
coal.” 

Somnambulism and dreaming appear to be close- 
ly allied. Possibly the truth may be that, when 
dreaming, we are not perfectly asleep, and that the 
somnambulist is still more awake, without being 
fully in possession of the physical and mental pow- 
ers which he has when completely awakened. He 
is half awake. But more probably the phenomena 
depend on some special condition of the nervous 
system not yet ascertained. 

Horstius mentions a young nobleman who rose 
in his sleep, wrapped himself in a cloak, and 
passed through a window, in the citadel of Bres- 
lau, to the roof. Here he tore the nest of a mag- 
pie in pieces, and, wrapping the yeung birds in his 
cloak, returned to his room and went to bed, In 
the morning he stated that he had dreamed of do- 
ing these things, and could not be persuaded that 


his dream was a reality until the birds in his cloak } 


were shown tohim. Dr. Pritchard tells of a man 
who rose, dressed himself, saddled his horse, and 
rode to the place where a market was held, all in 
his sleep. Martinet states that a saddler was ac- 
customed to rise and pursue his calling when asleep ; 
and Professor Upham tells of an American farmer 
who rose in his sleep, went to his barn, and there 
threshed five bushels of rye in the dark, and yet he 
separated the grain and straw with the greatest ac- 
curacy. Many cases are recorded where somnam- 
bulists have studied or composed. 

Dr. Abercrombie received the following case from 
an eminent medical man, whose pupil the somnam- 
bulist was. This pupil was a botanist, and had 
lately received the first botanical prize from a pub. 
lic institution. One night, after a long botanital 
excursion, his master heard a heavy, measured 
footstep on the stairs; and, on going into the pas- 
sage, he found his pupil in his hat and shirt, with 
his tin case slung across his shoulders, and a large 
stick in his hand. ‘“‘ His eyes,” says his master, 
‘‘ were more open than natural; but I observed he 
never directed them to me, or to the candle which 
Iheld. While I was contemplating the best meth- 
od of getting him to bed again, he commenced the 
following dialogue : ‘ Are you going to 
Sir?’ ‘Yes, Sir.’ ‘Going by water, Sir?” * Yes, 
Sir.” ‘May I go with you, Sir?’ ‘Yes, Sir; but 
I am going directly ; therefore please to follow me.’ 
Upon this I walked up to his room, and he follow- 
ed me, without the least error in up the 
stairs. At the side of his bed I begged he would 
get into the boat, as I must be off immediately. I 
then removed the tin case from his his 
hat dropped off, and he got into bed, observing he 
knew my face very well—he had often seen me at 
the river’s side.” A long conversation then passed 
between the pupil and the imaginary boatman, 
which continued for three-quarters of an hour, and 
in which he never made an irrelevant reply. But 
when asked, in this conversation, who had gained 
the first botanical prize, he named another gentle- 
man, but did not mention himself. ‘ Indeed!” 
was the reply; ‘‘did he gain the highest prize?” 
but he said nothing. And when asked, ‘‘ Do you 
know Mr. ——?” after much hesitation he answer- 
ed, ‘‘If I must confess it, my name is.” With 
these two exceptions, he never hesitated in the con- 
versation. He now lay down in bed, saying that 
he felt tired, and that he would wait until the pro- 
fessor came. 
with another gentleman with correctness, and with- 
out hesitancy, even in uttering long sentences. Aft- 
er talking for about an hour, he said, “It is very 
cold on this grass; but, I am so tired, I must lie 
down.” Shortly afterward he did lie down, and 
was quiet through the night. In the morning he 
was quite unconscious of what had passed, and 


could not remember that he had even dreamed of [| 


any thing. 
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THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER SrreReD 
TO SECURE Oe see ee AT LOW 


160,000 
Wartouss, Caan, Sere or Jewmtxy, Gop Pans, Brace- 
Lets, Locxzgts, Gute’ 
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SAMUEL F. SCHAFFER 
Corner Maiden Lane and Broadway, 


PENSIONS, BOUNTY, PAY, PRIZE-MON- 
EY, and all Army and Ne 
SOMES & BROWN, No 2 Park Place, New ork, 

Send for our Hand-Book of Information. 


"Portable Printing Offices, 


co, 
New York. 
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ici 
two on the Health and Su’ of the American face) without stain or injury to the Price $1— 
HL. DEXTER, No. 118 Namau Steet, ated ye hg On 
JAS. der. R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, N. Y¥ 
Cristadoro’s Hair Dye. THE BEST SELLING HISTORY 
Tue Best iv t=" Wor. 7 : [ON 13 1svep sy 
Cristadoro's Hair Fremerentave. 2 ABU UBLIS B< a ee 
ualed as a dressing. Hoth for everywhere, , Bouse send . i 
Astor Hous: Y terms, and a well to 
and cqpliet nS ae Se yer’. G. STORKE, Auburn, N. ¥. 








Rapel Comsulaiennmn ot epnpetiiion of of pooniasms 
manufacturers of “ Seance" and *"Propared, Corn 
Flour" of this and other countries notwithstanding. 
Maizena | 

The food and laxury of the age, without a fault. 
One trial will convince the most sceptical. Pud- 
dings, Cakes, Custards, Blanc Mange, &c., without isin- 
glass, with few or no are en ees Semen 
economical A tion to ordinary Flour 


&e. 
presents Ay See oy eget choc- 
i taock delicious acticle of food for oiiaren and tnvaiias 
of all For sale by Grocers and everywhere. 
at Glen Long 
Wholesale 166 Pulton Street. 
‘WM. DUR’ General Agent. 





[veer ot How 0 Gets PATEWe™ Bend « 
stamp to FOWLER ‘a Wella moe You 


o> 














struction one that is useful and attractive, will find 
these books suited to their wants, The instructions 
are to all grades of scholars. The exercises are 

and enlivening, snolthedey. Mailed, root 
prises the most ~ Mailed, post- 
paid, by. & CO., Boston. 


_— 








To the Nervous. 
Dr, Adam Laurie’s Life Pills, 


The great Nervous Remedy, are for sale at the Sole 
Agency, No. 4 Union Square, New York. 
Price One Dollar per box, with full directions. 
All letters with enclosures must be addressed as above. 














WEDDING CARDS 
prec a G s at aT E a 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
Feanxuin Squans, New Yor, 
Have Just Published; 
SPRINGS OF ACTION. Mrs. C. H. B, Rromaxps. 
= te Tinted » Cloth, $1 00; Cloth, 


— 
MEMOIRS OF MRS. JOANNA BETHUNE. By ber Son, 
Berauns, 





Ea7" Sent by Mail, postage free, on receipt of price. 


HARPER’S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGA ZINE. 


. $3.00 


>, suha «.% 5 00 

Club of Tzn Sus- 
for $25 00. 

Harpre’s Weexxy, together, 


‘8 
00, 
ER & BROTHERS, Pustisures. 


HARPER’S WEEELY. 
« Single Copies Six Cents. 





one year, 








One tice 

J OP. 2 o 6 oo 6 BBM 
Ons nny for Tee Yeore sate) Ts 
And an Copy will be allowed for every Club of 
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The Bird of Freedom and the Black Bird. 
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Reception of the “ Brute Butler” ‘by the Ladies 

















are 





A New Plan to frighten Fine Old English Gentlemen. 








of the North. 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Agents. Soldiers 


In camp or discharged, can make easily $15 per day 
selling our GREAT NEW and WONDERFUL UNION 
PRIZE AND STATIONERY PACKAGES, NOVEL AND 





UNEQUALED, and unlike all the old styles; containing 
all New Articles, and.of fine quality, Writing Materials, 
Games, Uecful and Fancy Articles, Likenesses of Heroes, 
Camp Companions (for the Army), rich gifts of Jewelry, 


&e., &c., altogether worth over $1, for ONLY BSe, They 
are just the thing for a present to your friend in the Army. 


VALENTINES. 
Lay in your Stock, 


EJRST 
Read our Circular. 


Sent free. Address 
AMERICAN PUBLISHING AGENCY, 
14 Chambers Street, N. Y. 


- x all wanting Farms. Thriving Settle- 
ment. Rich sof. Mild climate. See advertisement of 
Vineland, on previous page. 





959 ORNAMENTAL IRON 95 

WORK, Wrought, Cast, and Wire. «as 

IRON RAILINGS, VERANDAHS, BALCONIES, 

GUARDS, and IRON FURNITURE of every descrip- 

tion. Illustrated Catalogues on receipt of four 3 

cent stamps. HUTCHINSON & WICKERSHAM, 
259 Canal Street, near Broadway, New York. 


$16 WATCHES. $16 


Lavres' Watonrs. — Heavy Gold Plate Hunting Case 
Lever Watches for $16, equal to solid 18 k. Gold in finish 
and general oe. Send for a Circular. 

. L. FERGUSON, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 








No family should be without one. Profits i sales 
quick. Soldiers in camp can act as Agents, and make 
money fast, A SPLUNDID WATCH, warranted as a 
perfeet time-keeper, presented free to all Agents. Pack- 
ages in endieas variety and at all prices. Fine Jewelry 
ev d Watches at low prices. Send for NEW Circulars for 


1563, conteining EXTRA inducemente. 
8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Naseau Street, New York, 
largest and oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


The American Parlor 
Or Floor Skate, 
Hard Rubber Rollers, 
Anti-friction Axles. 


Ob erve, each Skate is labeled with the trade mark. 
Alzo, 50,000 pair of Ladies’ and Gents’ Ice Skates, com- 
prising all the new and most improved patterm, made 
from welded steel and iron hardened; Skate Straps and 
Leather Goods of every description; Fogg's improved 
Lever Skate Buckle. Sele Agent for Williams, Morse & 
Co,'s celebrated Skates. 
FREDERICK STEVENS, 
215 PeARL STREET. New Yor. 
68 KILBY STREET, Boston. 





ical Debili- 
tes 





Nervous Diseases and 
ty—New and reliable treatment. Valuable Re sent 
free of charg - SKILLIN HOUGHTON, No. 2 
South Ninth jadelphis, Pa, 


IMPORTANT TO AGENTS! ! — We have reduced 
the wholesale price of our Great Stationery Portro.io 
PackaGe. We also give better Watches to our Agents 
than any other firm. Send stamp for new circular. 
WEIR & C 34 South Third Street, 

afederate (Rebel) Money. 

SIMILE BEBEL TREASURY NOTES, 

So exacf? like the genuine that where one will pass 
current the other will go equally well. $500.in Confeder- 
ate Notes of all denominations, sent free by mail on receipt 
of $5, by W. EK, HILTON, 11 Spruce Street, New York. 


i 
Inimitable Hair Restorative. 
IT IS NOT A DYE, 

But restores gray hair to its original color, 

the capillary tubes with natural roteanne, impaled By 

age or All instantaneous dyes are composed 

lunar caustic, destroying the vitality and beauty of the 
Hei ° 


GOLD PENS. 


Retailed at wholesale prices. Goods warranted. Send 
for a circular, giving list of prices and engravings of Pens. 
Pens repointed on the receipt of 36 cents in P. U. Stamps. 

E. & JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office 15 Maiden 
Lane, New York City. 


A REALLY VALUABLE MICROSCOPE, one that 
a child can sent by mail on receipt of 38 cents. 
8. WOODWARD, P. O. Box 3273, Boston. 


Valentine Packages 


And Valentines for soldiers. New, and vury attractive, 
PRIZE PACKAGES, Many varieties adapted for the 
Army. Send for NEW Circular. 

G. 8. HASKINS & CO., No. 36 Beekma: ».., NewYork. 


TO CONSUMPTIVES.— You i" est the Recipe 
for a sure cure for Coughs, Colds, Co ign, and all 


lung complaints, by sending to D. Adee, o>. &., N. 














hair, and afford of themselves no dressing. ein: 3 
Inimitable Coloring not only restores hair to ite natural 
color by an easy process, but gives the hair a 
Luzxuriant Beauty, 

promotes its growth, prevents its falling off, eradicates 
dandruff, and imparts health and pleasantness to the head. 
It has stood the test of time, being the original Hair Col- 
oring, and is a increasing in favor. Used by both 
gentlemen and ies. It is sold by all respectable deal- 
ers, or can be procured by them of 





the commercial 
D. 8. Barnes, 22 Broadway, N.Y, Twosizes, Se. ah GL 





Y. He sends it free. Write for it.—It has cured thousands. 
everywhere for our Splen- 


ag ka Prize Package. 200 per cent. 


did 

profit. Superb Watch free to all Agents. $18 per da 
made. Send for New Cireulars. W. H. CATELY & 
CO., 40 Ann Street, New York. 


A BEAUTIFUL MICROSCOPE! — 





MAGNIFYING TIMES, FOR COIN PRE- 
FERRED. Five of different powers, $1, led free. 
, Box Boston, Mass. 





HYSIOGNOMY, or Signs of Character, 
PHYSIOLOGY, and the Bodily Functions; PHRE- 
NOLOGY, or ine Brain and Nervous System ; PSYCHOL- 
OGY, the Science of the Soul; ETHNOLOGY, or the 
Natural History of Man, with Instructions, in the Choice 
of Pursuits, Personal Improvement, etc., are some of the 
topics elucidated in the PHRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL 
AND LIFE ILLUSTRATED for 1863. - No. 1 now ready. 
Only $1 a year. .Address FOWLER AND WELLS, 303 
Broadway, N. Y. 


SP RWMENENOTRSTAS 


BROWNE'S IMPROVED PATENT METALLIC 
WEATHER STRIPS totally exclude Cold, Wind, Rain, 
and Dust from around Doors, Windows, and Skylights of 
every description, and stops the rattling without interfer- 
ing with the free use of the same; are warranted good, 
Winter and Summer, for 5 years, and are endorsed by 
thousands of the leading men of New York and vicinity. 

For Circular, address t 

PATENT METALLIC WEATHER STRIP CO., 
212 Broadway, cor. of Fulten St, N. Y. 
Agents wanted in every city. 


per week net profits. NEW ARTICLE. Every- 

body must have it. Retails for $1 00. Exclu- 

sive rights for sale low. For terms, &c., address BAl- 

LOU & SON. Haverhill, Mass. §2~ P. 8. Samples for 

Agents sent by mail for 30 cents, Postage Currency. Ad- 
dress as above. 











Buy your Skate Straps with 


Foggs’s Lever Buckle, 
Manufactured by F. STEVENS, 


215 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK, 7 
68 KILBY STREET, BOSTON. 


| WARD'S 
PERFECT FITTING 








ted directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
of different styles of shirts and collars sent 
free ev: 


Frencn Fiannet Anwy Suiers, $24, $27, $30 and $33 
Pee. W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Broadway 


THE SOLDIER’S GUIDE TO HEALTH. 








© Ewpractne RULES FOR PRESERVING THE HEALTH or . 


THE SOLDIER, AND HINTS On Camp LIFE, TO WHICH ARE 
ADDED INeTRUCTIONS FoR GETTING FuRLOUVGHS AND Dis- 
CHARGES, COMPILED FROM THE REVISED “ Agmy Rraut.a- 
tions,’ Hatu’s JouRNAL OF HEALTH, AND OTHER EMI- 
NENT SOURCES. 
Price 10 Certs. Frver Eprriox 25 Cents. 
Sent Free of Postage. 

2 Every Officer and Private in the Army needs this 
little work; it is an invaluable companion. Tar Ruirs 
For Preservine Hearty and INsravucrions FOR OBTAIN- 
1NG Fur.ovens aNp DiscHarGgs are worth one hundred- 
fold its cost. 

Acents Wantep. Address the-Publisher, 


N.B. Those having friends in the Army 
this little book to them, as lives and health are saved 


by it. 

$5.— BEAUTIFUL Engraved Gotp Piatep Watcn, 
English Movement, time-keeper. Sent to any ad- 
dress for $5. Fine Watches and Jewelry at low prices. 
CHAS. P. NORTON & COs, 40 Ann 8t., or P.O. Box 5027. 


~~ “FRRPER & BROTHERS, 

” Have just published : 
MODERN WAR: its Theory and Practice. Tlastarted 
Tt celebrated Bp and Battles. he a Fo 
(monies - 




















